As hard as that which graved it was:
Thine eye will give it price enough to mock
The diamonds of either rock.

5Tis much that glass should be

As all confessing and through shine as I:

'Tis more that it shews thee to thee,

And clear reflects thee to thine eye.

But all such rules Love's magic can undo;

Here you see me and I see you.

As no one point nor dash,
Which are but accessaries to this name,
The show'rs and tempest can outwash,
So shall all times find me the same:
You this entireness better may fulfil.
Who have the pattern with you still.

Or if too hard and deep

This learning be for a scratched name to teach.

It as a given Death's head keep.

Lover's mortality to preach,

Or think this ragged bony name to be

My ruinous anatomy.
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